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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT. 


( Continued.) 


THE COUNT D——— TO LOUIS —. 


Camp, near Marburg, Sept 1760. : 


POH! deat cousin, don’t be of- 
fended! So near the steeple, at 
the foot of which resides a charm- 
ing eirl, who melted into tears | 


» when a ycung fellaw was obliged | 


to take the field : such a scene is 

so affecting, that I shall never. hear 
the last of your banter. Th writing 
we introduce touches of nature be- 
fore we are These are 
the consequences of long letters. 
But so much is true, that in all 
France there is not a girl whom 
sensibility aud the colour of heroic 
virtue would become more than 
Henrietta. With respect to her, 
you may think as you please ; you 
may even. consider me to be a 
love-sick fool ; I shall not take the 
trouble. to contradict you. Salute 
my mother, and inform her that 
the war is at an end for this year, 


aware. 


Tell my good friend Risot, that my: | 


uncle lately proposed me to all the 
officers, as a pattern of morality. 
He will rejoice at it. I was forced 


to fight a couple of duels, to prove 


H joye. 3 
t | done‘a fiager’s breadth from the’ 


| quite such a saint as they suppos-’ 


ed. Whata stupid word, in which 


| aman is oblixed to fight because” 


iis morais are pure! The Cheva- 
iier advised me, in order to 
retrieve my character, to appear a 
few tintes in public with a fille de © 
Such-things you see, are’ 








grave. Adieu. You shall sooti 
| hear from-me again: 


ae th mae 


THE SAME 'TO THE SAME. », 


O—, near Marburg, Dec. 1760, 


eee te iy ce a a 


As you. piéase,'my good cousin ! 
Every one follows his occupations, 
from the minister. to the porter. 
Do you stick to, yours, and insert 
your witticisms at my expente in 
the Mercure. . But that you may 
know in what important business: 
I am engaged, I will explain it 
ciearly in three words. I am sit- 
ting beside Henrietta, and fasten- — 
ing gilded. almonds and raisins to 
a large.bush of box-tree, intended 
as a Christmas present ‘to. a little 
girl of her. acqu«intance.» If this 
_ appears ludicrous to you, my very 
sapient Cousin, just turn to our sa- 
tirists, and see whether they re- 
gard the blue ribbon arid the mare : 
shal’s baton which your ambition, 
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decree s me, as any thing superior 
to gilded ulmonds and raisins, |. 
The only difference consists in : 
this, thata child sucvifices nothing 1 
at ail for its pleasures, that they | 
ure not embittered by envy, and || 
that their.enjoy;nent is consequent || 
ly more pure, Tell the minister, 
the.Duc ve.————,, and every one |; 
clse whe.wishes to knew it, that in | 
the humour in which Iam at pre- || 
sent, I: could twist the biue ribbon || 
round the. box-bush without a ioe || 
meut’s hesitation. 


You may say, what.you-will, but 
Henrietta is, right; “ woe. to the 
heart which has never felt,that ali 
the, ribbons, and all the dignities 
of the, earth are ofno value?” But 
to proceed—You wish;to know 
what I am doing, and what I intend 
to ’o; for, in your opinion, my 
letter from.O- — does not af- 
ford room to expect mich good. 
My dear. friend; I- should wish botla 
of ,us.to: know on. what footing we 
stand: with each. other. Therefore 
a word or two firstion that subject. |! 
It would not be difficult for you to: 
interrupt. me here in'my pleasuresy || 
You might cause me to be called: 
home, and if I refused to comply, 
I need only be put under arrest. 
You might—I, tremble when I. re- 
fleot on. all: you might do. Now, 
you have.a will of your own + and 
], for my. part, am. firmly resolved: 
to have one for myself You'shall 








ings but now, my. dear cousin, 








You, dear Louisy you: 


friendship: 


| prising to myseif. 


I will,employ to guard m} felicity. 
On: you can rely. Couid you dis- 
appoint my most solemn bopes ! 


I love. Henrietta, and she loves 
me. But I bey of you to consider 
the word dove as signifying the 
most sacred passion of the human 
mind, an inexplicable sensation, 
an irresisuble torrent of immortal 
life which rushes through the 
soul: J love the dear creature 
with an affection that appears sur- 
How shail I 
express: myself that you may not | 


‘laugh at me ! But laugh as much 


as you please; I shall never be 
able to-tell you what I feel. 


I returned toO——, and she 
received me with sincere joy. But 
let me pass over the moments 
which my depraved heart could 
still profane !, Now commenced a 


life !—O! what may not man be- 


come, if he will be only aman! 
I was inseparable from the girl. 
When I approached nearer to the 


'magic circle of her virtues—vir- 


tues so humble, so unobserved, . 
and yet so sublime ; when I first 


_ became acquainted with a heart 


which had never been accustomed | 
to disguise, when I perceived the 
noble, independent,. and delicate 
sentiments of, her. mind, which 
were gradually developed in our 
winter evening’s conversations, I 
no longer loved her as before ; she 
was the first female that I respect- 
ed, and from this respect proceed- 
ed love. I now understood what, 
she told me a year before : “in. 
ere they love.” a loved per 
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. wihout telling her so; she loved 
mec in retura,-and yet the word 
« love” has never escaped our 
lips. 

My education has given me a 
twofoid sense of honour. JT ama 
Frenchman, and never will I bring‘ 
disgrace upon that name.” My 
mother and Risot inspired my 
heart with an aversion to all vices ; 
lnow thank them for it. They 
made me a good citizen ; I hated 
vice. Henrictta has made me a 
man; she has taught me to love 
virtue. You will smile and smile 
again, but soit is. 


What do I intend to do? This 
singular question I have already 
asked myself a hundred times 
without’ being’able to‘answer: it. 
Iff do what I onght—but your 
concurrence [I should expect in 
vain. Enough ofthat ! The ques- 
tion has ‘long since been answered 


in my-heart, in nature.” What I 


will do is already decided ; what 
I shall; time will shew. Yet ina 
few months, perhaps, the ball of 
one of: Henrietta’s brave country- 
men, or ‘an English sabre; will re- 
solve this question, to the satisfac- 
tion of all’; and—what may appear’ 


the’most ‘extraordinary: to you, I’ 


frequently look forward with an 
_ atdent desire to such ‘a’solution of 
the great question. Meatiwhile I'| 
am sitting here, preparing a 
Christmas present for the child ; 
looking every hour at a dress of 
Brussels pdinty'intended for Hen- 
riettas and asking. myself; will: it 
kkewise afford her pleasure ? 
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If Henrietta should acquiesce 
in my intention, it shall be accom- 
| plished—do whatever you please. 
| There are countries to which the 
omn potent arm of the minister 
does not reach, and should it even 
pursue me thither ; should perse- 
cution xhere destroy my happi- 
ness, still there is a region, beyond 
whose dark bourne the power of 
man cannot be extended, ‘There . 
wili Iseeka refuge. After one 
hour spent in Henrietta’s arms, 
what then is death !—1 write with, 
tears in my eyes, and an irrevocae 
ble determination in my heart 





THE SAME TO THE SAME. 
O—, Fanuary 1761. 


You ridicule my conversion, as 
you express yourself, and request 
me to include you in my prayers. 
Dear Louis, what then is this life ? 

magine but for a moment the 
French throne overturned, the ore 
der of nobility annihilated ; will 
ndt the man be still left? Ifne 
places, no ribbons, mo honours, no. 
governments existed, what would 
then constitute the felicity of men ? 
The very object of your ridicule, 
| love, domestic. happiness. And 
_if these constitute domestic felici. 
| ty, are they deserving of ridiculg ? ? 
| Are the wise men of all nations, 
the. poets and. philosophers, all 
' without exception, impudent liars, 
- for having unanimously character- 
ized conjugal .and parental afféc- 
tion, innocence and: virtue, as the’ 
happiness of mankind? Or is the 








' courtier the only philesopher, that 
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consists ?—-ire whose heart ts con- 
stanly convulsed with envy and 
jealousy, ambition, and fear ?—he 
who .has_ so often resorted to 
erimes, poisen, and the dagger, to 
Just and servile adulation, as his 
weapons,-and has made them the 


son'ces oLhis felicity ? 


Only answer these’ questions. 
‘But let me beg you to spare your 
common-place observations upon 
honour, family greatness, splendor, 
ancestry, &c. ~ You charge me 
with"delusion. ‘Granting thatit is 
but delusion, is your felicity any 
more? Place yourself with the 
blue’ ribbom the’ marshal’s daton, 
and the Bourbons for your ances | 
tors, among the saviges on’ the | 
Ohio, and sou would’ resign all | 
your lofty pretensions for a. hand>. | 
ful of maize. But transport your~ |: 
self with a beloved female to what- 
éver clime you please, love will al- | 
ways remain love. If it be iHu- | 





heaven, and of my heart ; its con-: 
sequence is virtue, and its reward 
eviitent. Aind what then is your | 
greatness? A: ribbon, a trunch- 
ecn, a title, a list of names, to 


Which your ambitton and vanity . 
atte’ an imaginary consequence. — 


If I be deluded, it shall be by na- 
ture, happiness, and virtue, be- 
cause I am a man. 


You cannot comprehend how IF. 
Ihave been, induced to change my 
principles ! Good God! I: had ! 





Seen educated in the prejudices of | 





the oniy Aveo, 


youn® simpileten, a vain fool, who 
| mduiged in dreams of ambition, 
‘because Twas unacquainted with 


the felicity that is bestowed on 
man--a biind creature, who had 
no idea-of the light of heaven, and 
is now endowed with the giit of 
| signt. kepen my eyes toits ma- 
gic influence, gaze around in asto- 
hishment, and smk down with 
transport ;- and onc of my blind as- 
sociates callseout to me—* lilu- 
sion.!. nothing but iliusion !—W hy 
| have you abuuconed your princi- 
ples ?’— Becuuse I learned to 
see. 


“* S sentimental beauty,” you 
continue, “ a pretty girl—tye, 
what a shame !—has converted 
you!” ILsmie. Be i as you 
say. A falling appie taught New- 
ton the jaw whieh impeis the 
worlds intheir spheres... Shall we 
' deny its truth. because he. was 
taugit it by the fall of an apple, 





dion: it is the iMlusion of nanure, of} ee ere Peel ake werd, On 


which side is the ivuth ? that is 
What is my 

intention! you again. ask. 
i ‘tweat you to: ask me no more ; ; for, 
jet me tell you, only for the sake 


resoive todo what I have left to 
time to accomplish. Let peace 
be made, and then I will reply. 


|, Meanwhile, farewell. 





RISOT TO COUNT D: 


Posie, San. 176}. | 


° Premblitig I take’ up thet peny 
my dear Couitts Your cousin has. 





I in- » 


of giving you an answer, I could 
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shew me your letters, and 
made me the umpire in your dis- 
pute; you have no common-place 
to fear from me ; recollect hat I 
educated you, that J loved you, 
and strove as much as possibie to 
make you aman. Yeu are right 
upon the whole, dear Count, tiere 
is no» greaier felicity than that 
which iove, domesiic pleasures, 
and virtue procure ; aud you are 
aiready acquainted with my senti- 
ments concerning ancestry and ho- 
nours. Here however the ques- 
tion <loes net relate to you, but to 
the female of whom you are ena- 
moured. In spite of your family, 
you intend to give your hand to 
the object ef your affection ; -that 
cannot be done without difficulty, 
and is, perhaps, utterly impossi- 
dle, You have resolved, too, very 
naturally to wait ; but meanwhile 
you kindle in the heart of the giri 
a passion of a different nature from 
yours. Supposing, dear Count, 
what might easily happen, hat 
while you are waiting, your. pas- 


gion should.codl. The prejudices ’ 


of your youth acquire new vigour, 


‘becuse they are juvenile prejudi,’ 
ces 5 a prejudice which is forcibly . 


suppressed, is net, on that account, 
extingwished. Believe this from 
a man who, for twenty years, has 
been strucgling with-the supersti- 


tion of his infancy, without being 
able entirely to subdue it. As your 


| 


love becomes colder, your ambi- 
tion will gain strength. Your love 
has now gained the victory over 
your ambition ;. wili. not your am- 
ition, then, in its. turn, obtain the 


Has ; 


fer-to.you; and then you wili not 


duty which he.is.incapable of ful- 


-Case. 


dices are silent, but they will mot 














” 


superiority ove: your iove? You 
now find motives for silencing all 
the claiins which your family, your 
country, and yourdimagination pre- 








































be at aloss for reasons for reject- 
ing.those of love and .constancy. 
Bevieve me,.the heart, even of the 
most virtweus man, is the.most ar- 
rogant sophist. A man,.must not, 
if be can avoid.it, undertake any 


filing ; and this would be your 
You weve.educated in the 
ideas of ambition ; the prejudices 
of your rank are impressed upon 
ail your thoughts, and ail your sen- 
timents. At present these preju- 


always remain so. In this case, 
only cast your eyes on the girl,; 
she was educated for love, for de- 
mestic happiness, and knows no 
other virtue; no other felicity, than 
constant affection ; and indeed al- 
most the whole sex is educated 
for this virtue, this felicity. . Exa- 
inine the register of the unfortu- 
nate, whe have lost their reason ; 
ambition brought the men, and 
love reduced the women to that 
deplorable situation, This is per- 
fectly natural ; for, in women, love 
is the most powerful passion, and 
in men, ambition. : 


a 








Tf, skeviliiens ‘your ambition 
should be roused; if you should 
find motives -for deserting the 
girl, and the poor . creature, whe 
knows and requires nothing but 
love, shouldbe obliged to sacrifice 
the only happinegs.of her iife.! Q, 
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dear Count ! I hope—I know you 
shudder at this idea. 


I will point out the virtue which 
reason and humani.y demand of 
you, and for which alone you have 
—you must have strength. Your 
passion is yet only in its infancy ; 
you have not yet declared your 
love to the girl, and it stil ap- 
pears impossible to her that she 
should ever possess you. Leave 
her, she will shed tears, but not be 
unhappy ; only deception in love 
is productive of unhappiness. She 
will forget you, and enjoy felicity 
onthe bosom of a virtuous hus- 
band. In your arms she probably 
would not. 
which I, which humanity and rea- 
son require of you, and for which 
you must collect all your strength, 
This is in your power, but not 
that eternal love, that sacred con- 


stancy which this female’s happi- 


ness would demand. Were you | 
dependent only on yourself, dear | 
Count, I would say to you “ | 
her your hand, and be’ happy.” 
But this, my dear pupil, is not the | 


case ; your ambition will again re- 


vive, and rend the heart of your | 
mistress, which you may still save 


if you have the courage to be vir- | 
If now you possess not | 
strength sufficient to overcome | 


tuous. 


your passion, how will you be able 
to combat, during your whole life, 
your ambition, and the prejudices 
ef rank, which will gain ground 
with each succeeding year? Lis- 
ten, I intreat you, to the voice of 
ene who loves you, who loves ne- 


Such is the virtue | 





j 
| 


| 








—= 
thing in the worid but you. O joad - 
not your conscience with the guilt 
of destroying what you considered 
the noblest object on earth, the 
happiness of this female. Yes, 
dear Count, I hopetosee you. A 
letter from your mother requests 
ieave of absence for you till the 
spring. Come to us, I implore 
you. | 


Your faithful 
+ Risor. 


(To be continued. ) 








RULES FOR PUNNING. | 
(Concluded..) 


DESERT. 





Mr. <4 Give every man 
his deserts. * Si akspeare. 








Mrs. —. My love, shall I 
send youa peach 2 
- Mr. . Yes, and if it isn’t a 


good one, li impeach your “ 
ment. 


By connivance with the French- 
‘man, he must offer you a pinch of 
Maccuban snuff, saying, he’s sorry 
it is no better, but his Tonquin 
bean has lost its flavor. You then 
reply—Aye, I ‘see it’s one of the 
has-BEENS. 


Mrs. 
bad. 





. Oh! that’s too 


Mr. ——. Why, it’s wit at a 
finch, at any rate ; therefore it~ 
need not make vou baw |, a8 if I 
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had sot into the wrong boxr.— 
(Turning to the boys)—What's 
Latin for goose, eh ! 


Boys. Brandy, papa! 


— ee 


Mrs. — You’il kill yourself with 
that vile liquor. 





Mr. . How’ can that be-— 


Isn’t it eau de vie ? f 


Mrs. yat some time, must 
eall for the nutmeg grater —\ou 
tuke it, and address your neighbour | 
—Sir, you are a great man, but 
here is a grater. 





The sweetmeats wiil be praised | 





Mr. —_—-. All my wife’s do- 
ing. Nancy’s anotable woman, | 
assure you; but I’m more zot- 
able than she is, an’t I, my dear? 


Ladies all rise. . i 


Mrs. 
can take a hint. 
touch the bell. 





. (Blushing J—i | 
My dear, pray | 


Mr. —-~—. ¢ Chucking a young 1 
lady under the chin.)—Yes, my 
love, Ill touch the delle. 


Mrs. 


« (going )—You 
wag ! 





—- -~ 


Mr. ——. No, I think you wag, 
‘but (bowing) I bow to you. 


The ladies gone, gentlemen need 
no instructions. They will all have 
Trecourse.to their mother tongue, 
and the most ignorant will shine 
the most. The master must be- 








gar, of which she complains. 


, tempt. ] 



























gin with half a dozen obscene 
puns, to make himseif -agreeable, 
and the conversation general. 


THE TEA-TABLE. § 


Mr. -———. (Entering after ai! 
the rest. )—Ah ) Mrs. _———: what, 
[ see you are at home toarT te 


night. 
Boys. Pa! we’ve had no tea. 
Mr. .“% Sine ¢e juventas.” 





That’s wrong. It is rig&t that you 
should not be /eft out. > 2 


Mrs. ~—— purposely sends a 
dish of tea to a lady, without su- 


Mr. +———. ( Handing the su- 
gar basin. )— Weil, ma’am, if you 
don’t like it, you may dumpit. 


{Miss Lucy plays on the piano 
forte, but is to fail in her first at- 





Mrs, ——_—_—. (4s planned )— 
That comes of playing at sight. 
Mr, =, At sight! Why, 
what the deuce would come, if she 
was to shut her eyes? | 





If afiy thing like serious or sen- 
sible conversation should be intro-. 
duced, and there’s no knowing 
what some dull fellow may not do, 
put an end to it at ofice, with 4 
puo. If he talks of war, suppose 
he means the Pun-ic war, and say - 
that in your dattles you are with 
Livy—‘* Punctim magis quam. 
czsim peto hestem,” If he speaks ~ 
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of the army, Jook archly at your ; 
wife, and say you expect soon to | 
have a-sonin arms, kc. Now || 


something about going into Bed= | 


fordshire and the land of od, will | 
wind up what is commonly called |. 
a very pleasant day, full of wit, } 
humour, and repartee. I must not | 
forget to observe, that, if you can | 
add any frractical jokes, which lead 
to puns, and fall a¢ all short of | 
inurder, the treat will be infinitely 
improved. 





Viz. Pinch a piece out ofa man’s 
arm, to say you did not know there. 
was any Aarm. Break his shin— 
that’s deg-al. Pull away his chair 
when he is sitting down—you’ve 
good ground* for it. Run your 
head against his—two heads are || 
better than one. Overturn the 


milk jug on him, then he’s in the |, 


milky way. So with the, urn—then 
he’s in Aot water. When he hops 
about, say he seems in a /amenta- 
bie way. Let the boys knock the 
candice intu some lady’s lap—this 


-_— 





“* Memorandum. This joke is re- 
commenced, by the surgeons, for all sea- 
sons, but, in my system, better arrang- 
ed, it will be proper to distinguish. In 
the winter, when the carpet’s down, you 
tare glad to bring that affair on the ta- 
pis Inthe spring, the earth begins to 
dear every thing.. In the eummer, its 
** summum jus,” because its ** summa 
injuria,’’ and the carpet being up, you 


give him board with a deal of pleasure, | 


that’s plain ; and.in the autumn you 


—_—— 
— 





a 
/you may call a wiekea tiing ke, 
_Intersperse these, and other such 
amiable pleasantries ‘as these, and 
all the fools (a commanding :ma- 
jority in every assembly in the 
country) Will shout for joy, extol 
your wit, and appiaud your Inge 
_‘muity. 


a ee a ae ee 


For the Lady’s Miscellany, 


Ma. Eniror. 
You must know that, like 
_ many others, I am rather inquisi- 
| sitive, and in the course of my pe- 
_rambulations, ofien find enough 
) whereon to feed my appetite. I 
| have likewise an irresistibie pto- 
| pensity to deaiing out whatever 
| knowiedge, whether great or smail, 
I may obtain. “Tis ‘a sorry pas- 
goon to be sure, but every per- 
| son, be they whom they may, have 
: their “ whims and oddities,” and 
this being one of mine, I ope I 
may be allowed to induige it. Your 
kindness heretofore to my friend 
Loox, who, comparatively speak- 
| ing, (writing, I ought to say) has 
| not haif the claims, emboldens me 
| to make a dash in your large octa- 
| ve. The subject I mean to broach, 
| may not, perhaps, have all the 
| zest which I would wish to convey 
_ to your fair readers, but F fee] con+ 


| fident that the guidnunce will at 


least think it common fare, and as 
such I thiak they are entitled to 


allude to the fall. Besides, what does i it. Their appetites must not yet 
he do ina chair—all flesh is ime be: appeased ; a dish, whether good 
hay! er bad, should not be served up 
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without the proper appendages, | entails on the perpetiator ever- 


and therefore they will excuse me 
if I make them wait until I intro- 
duce the garnishing, 


As aforesaid, as the men at law 
gav, am used to perambulating, 
and am by some, on said account, 
dubbed the “ knowing one,” but I 
will vo farther, and-assure you that 
lam likewise an officious one—upon 
certain occasions: It may not, how- 
ever, be unimportent for you to 
know, in this very stage, that I am 
one of the “ Lazy Grai;’s,”*. ond 
that this. grand effort of mine 
(writing—speaking is tolerated, 
but not with volability) may be the 


means of my being expelled. But 


the rare scene (sign I mean) which 
I have witnessed, must be my apo- 
logy for rousing me from a sweet 
lethargy, so consonant to the fcel- 
ings and ease of every individual 
member. ‘To be dismissed from 
such a worthy society, would be to 
me the greatest mortification ima- 
ginable; and therefore I make 
this public claim to their favour 
and forgiveness, hoping that my 


appeal (this being the only trans-- 


gression) may merit due consider- 
ation. I know, however, that my 
offence is unpardonable. To lif 
a pen, and especially to bother the 
pericranium, isa sin, the commis- 
sion whereof, according to the 
rules of this inimitable association, 





* A society, the name of which pro- || “"* : 
«laims the honor attached te eyery mem- nh, reenter” eee 


ber eomposing it. 

















































lasing Infamy and disgrace. ’Tis 
acrime ofthe deepest dye 1 Ex- 
pulsion assuredly will be my fate ! 
But, notwithstanding, with your 
permission, Mr. Editor, I will 
“ follow my own vagary,” and 
brave the consequences. So here 
goes, and dame Fortune do thou 
assist me. 


Never, never, Mr. Editor, were 
my fgulties marshalied in such 
| great force to-develope any thing, 
us they have been to discover the 
meaning of the succeeding “ show- 
board,” affixed over the door of a 
house in Orange-street. 


Aye, aye, exclaimed I, as I ap- 
proached, certainly no less.a_ per- 
sonage than the celebrated Caleb 
Quotem, resides here ! at least, it 
must be his prototype. 





However, Mr. Editor, I will give 
you an account of my researches, 
from which you may judge how far 
I was correct. You will, I sup- 

pose, be astonished that J should 
| seek informaticn in such jilaces as 
| I have resorted to, but I will in- 
| form you that ordinate curiosity 
~ jike mine, can there be best satis- 
, fied, as the inhabitants generally 
; are better acquainted with every 
| one’s business than perhaps they 
| are with their own. 














My first attempt was at a Huck- 
ster’s detainery, in the vicinity, 
| where I received a great quantiiy 





‘the purport of my interrogatories, 


a 
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I next introduced myself in a Cook- 
shoft, (to be the gainer, a man 
should have a face) where I ob- 
tained something in poin —butnot 
enough to satisfy me! And what 
Sir, think you, must have been the 
shocking state of inactivity, damn- 
ing suspense, and all the Aorrors 


of which I was a prey—having en- | 


quired at two ofthe most noted 
f-un‘ains, gained little or no- 
thing. and sources of farther soli- 
citation apparently cut off—W hat 
think you, must have been my 





state of mind, in red-Aot pursuit, 
thus sharpened, thus blunted? Ab- | 
solute madness ". A glimmering of 
hope, however, entered the citadel, 
and fortrunk, who now and then 
henors me with her. company, 
deigned to give my eye the oblique 
askance ; which grand movement 
broughtit incontact witha grecery- 
siore. Reason resumed her empire ! | 
I came tothe right-about, and 
marched, with ail possible expedi- 
tion, to attain the summit of hapipi 
ness ! Tentered. Now, exulted J, 
Tam at the fountain hecd! But 
how can I assail the host ? ‘ 


I have been told, and perhaps 
you know, Mr. Editor, that he who 
enters a grocery, is expected to | 
call for some of the “ stimudous.” 
And believe me, when I assert it, 
that though I have a good share of 
brass, but not so much as to 
entitle me to the appellation of 
the “ brazen mask,” I could not 
even for the skin-flint of me—to 
such a height was my curiosity 





raised, and the fear of being thwart- 


edin-my proyect—proceed with- 
out giving the necessary instruc- 
tions, as a preliminary to farther 


operations. 


Ground having thus been broke, 
after partaking with the host, :I 
proceeded with the greatest good- 
humour, (I am jecular when I 
have a foint to obtain) and with 
all the non-chetlenge of a “ gay 


_monsieur,” to enquire of him if it 


ms 


were in his power, would he be so 
kind as to interpret the meaning 
of his (no doubt) good neighbour's 
sign, as'to me it was inexpiicable ? 
“ Why,” says the manef ardent 
spirits, ¢ to tell you what Ido know, 
and to be sure that is sot much, 
I understand that he isa DOC- 
TOR, whocures ALL diseases—~ 
his wife a NURSE—takes in 
washing, and irons the clothes ; and 
both, I presume, sell.cake and ale.” 


Having “ tofiped the climax” of 
my wishes—my informant being 
something of a wag, after saunter- 
ing a little, | conceived the most 
noble idea of convincing him that I 


was not at all deficient at what is 





termed “ good-joke,”—“ fine hit,” 
—“ happily executed,”~—I took 
French leave. ; 


I believe the foregoing transla- 
tion to be correct; but of this 
I will leave you, Mr. Editor, and 
your intelligent readers to judge 
when you see the “ show-doard.” 


Here it is, and I can assure you 
I feel agreeably relieved of the 
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weight which oppressed me, in 
communicating this notice of it to 
your hands. 1 am confident, how- 
ever, aS some Compensation, that 
you will lay it before the public, 


who wil, I hope, be as much amv- - 


sed, notwithstanding the anxiety it | 


has cost me, as myself, and may, | 


j 


perhaps, excite the curiosity of 


the old ones, as much as the risibilia 


ties of the young. 


THE SIGN. 





Purttip,s Worn. Earpes nvss 
an canscer. KinGs EVLE & ALL 
OTHER DISEASEs. Whasing Iron- 
ing Done Here. caxe & aLe Like- 
wise. .: 


The above is copied, as lin- 
guists say, verbatim et literatim, 
fiom the origival. 


As Loon is counted a wit, in the 
“ small circle of his acquaintance,” 
of whom I am one, I should be 
glad to know wherein he dissents 
from the preceding remarks, 
which I, being opinionated like 
himself, deem judicious. 

DAUBER. 





N. B. My most heartfelt felici- | 


tations to Fer. of the animated 


tribe, on his discovery of “ ferpetu- | 


al motion.” - 


a 


LONDON FASHIONS 
FOR JULY. 


Opera Dress. 


A round convent robe of Egyp- 





tian brewn tissue, worn over a2 


| 





| 
| 





white satin underdress, ornament- 


ed at the feet, and round the bo- 
som and sleeves, with a broad ans 
tique lace, put on rather full, and 
brought to the narrowest dimen- 
sions in front ofthe bosom, White 
satin appiiquid stomacher, embel- 
lished with gold lattice work, and 
continued in a straight line down 
the front of the robe to the feet. 
Head dress, a gold net cauld en- 
closing the hair behind, and finish- 
ed in front with a Mechlin veil of 
uncommon delicacy, disposed in 
graceful negligence, so as to dis- 


play the hair on the forehead, and 


faiting over the left shoulder. Neck- 
lace and armlets composed of a 
single row of fine Bohemian pearl, 
with a topaz or diamond’ snap. A 
Grecian scarf of rich Andalusian 
silk happily contrasted with the 
colour of the robe, and wrought at 
the ends in a deep tuscan border 
of gold or coloured silks, White 
satin slippers, trimmed w th brown 
foil or gold, gloves of Frerch kid 
opera fan of white crape, decorated 
with a border of jessamine. 


Promenade dress. 


A round high frock of fine 


French cambric, or the n:ost deli- 
cate plain muslin, trimmed at the 
feet, wrists and throat, with a fine 
vandyke lace ; the bosom formed 
in alte:nate stripes footing lace and 
needle work. A Tyrolese cloak 
of shaded lilac sarsnet; edged with 
Venetian binding, and terminated 
wtha trimming of broad white 
lace, put on full. A double frill 
of the same round the throat, clasp- 
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ed in front with sliver or cut steel. 
The hair dressed in the grecian 


style. <A veila la Maltese, of .a 


most transparent texture, edged in 
rich vandyke, is thrown with sim- 
-ple elegance over the whole, sofi- 
ening the countenance which it 
partialy displays. Sometimes the 
head is covered with a smali 
French cap of silk, the same as 
the cloak, or of well contrasted 
colour. Parasol to correspon: 
with the cloack, with deep white 
Chinese awning. Slippers of the 
same, or of lemon colour. Kid 
Gloves, Limerick or York tan. 


‘ 


== —_—- 








VARIETY. 


Anecdote for the credulous. 


Yn the Memoirs of the Academy 
of Belles Lettres for the year 1718, 
we are gravely told, that Adam 
was 122 feet 9 inches high, and 
Eve 118 Feet 9 inches ; that Noah 
was 20 feet. shorter than Adam, 
and that Abraham was no more 
than 27 Feet high. Mo-es was re- 
duced to 13 Feet, Hercules to 10, 
Alexander the great to 6, and Ju- 
lias Cesar to 5. 


a 


The following story is related of 
a gentleman who had no nose :-— 
As he was walking the street one 
one day, a beggar-woman followed 
him, saying, God preserve your 
eve-sight, sir! Why so, good wo- 
man? saidhe. Because sir, re- 





<= SEE, 
plied she, if you suouid grow din. | 
sighted, your honour wouid have 
no place to. hang your spectacics 
on! , 

pas a 


} A young woman who lately pro. 

posed herself as a praper person 
to attend and dress a lacy of fa- 
sion, being asked for her charac- 
‘ter, answered, that she s/rift tue 
entire family with whom she was 
in Service. 


It has been brilitantly said of an 
author, who wrote in a polished 
style, that his thoughts were writ-, 
en with solar beams. 


ee 


I . & CANINE MENDIC ANT. 


A venerable sailor, with white 
locks, has lately made his appear- 
ance in London, attended by a 
large Newfoundland dog. The 
veteran tar is an eccentric charac- 
ter, but the sagacity of his Canine 
associate, excites admiration. ‘The 
| dog takes the hat of his master in 
his mouth, and he implores cha- 
rity, in the shops of the inhabitants, 
by the most expressive signs. He 
bows his head, scrapes his foot off 
| the ground, and looks stedfastly in 
the face of the persons from whom 
he expectsa donation. If he pro- 
cures a halfpenny of one friend, he 
immediately walks to another, and 
returns to his master with the con- 





tributions he has raised. 





It frequently happens that . this 
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honest servant meets with hard ) 
treatment, and a denia! of aid ; but | 
4s humility upon such occasions, 
is truly astonishing. Without wzit- 
ing to treuble the uncharitable, he 
immediately returns tohis maste?, 
aud walks into another house, | 
where he has a’ greater chance of 
success. The docility arid discri- 
minating fueu!ty of this deg are the 
support of the old tar, who drinks, 
eats, and converses with him .as 
a friend. Their intimacy is of long 
standin;r, and the sailor often grate- 
fully declares what the animal has 
rendered him more services than. 
he ever received from his fellows 


men. 


- + 


A petrified land tortoise, in the 
hichest state of preservaticn,. was 
late'ydiscoveredby some labourers, 
who were digging in Swanage 
Rocks, on the island of Purpeck, at 
the depth of 70 feet-——A cler+ 
gyman offered 5 guineas: for it, 
which was refused ; but after” ex- 
hibiting it about, the labourers sold 
it to. a gentleman of Upway. for 8 
guineas; since which 300/. has 


was subsequently dug up. but it 
was broken to pieces and spoiled. 





Madame Catalini is engaged at 
the new Coveiit Garden Theatre 
for the ensuing season, at a-salary 
of four thousand founds, and a free 
benefit. | _ 


Who conceals joys, is formed 


i 


| unemployed. 








t® invent great joys. 





FEMALE PICKPOCKET. 


Friday night at the Haymarket 
theatre, a well dressed footman 
shewed adady of the ton into'a box 
which. was occupied by a gentle- 
man and two ladies. The stran- 
ger, who seemed \pregnant, with 
her arms across her breast, begged 
to be excused, as the contiguous 
box, which she had engaged, was* 
occuiyed through mistake, by 2 
large party of fashion, to whom 
she had conceded her right. She 
was politely accommodated, and 
conversed with one of the ladies 
upon the incidents, of the piece, 
but retired upon the approach of 
the gentleman, and attached her- 
self to the other lady, who seemed 
very much pleased with her.con- 
versation.. «She now pretended to 
be: ill, and ordered her coach. She 
had not left the box above twenty 
minutes, when the ladies wishing 
to know thé hour, looked for their 
watches, and lo ! they wére gone.. 
It now occurred to them that the 
fair imposter had false arrns, when 
the real ones were by no means 
Official research 
has hitherto béen unsuccessful. 





‘A gallant soldier will scorn to 
meddle with him that is incapable 
of defence, but rather measure 
weapons with his enemy before 
the fight. : 

a 


Ambition is of such a ‘nature, 


‘that to be first in a village, pleases 


better than the second place in the 
city. : 
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| woods, where, he imagined. he termninat: 


MARR IE D, 
ed al! his woes by a shat of his gun. 





On Monday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr. Tell, Mr. William Chambers, of } 
a, dhapeatan to Miss Mary Wosis, of 
this ctty. 


-- 


In Ireland, Mrs. Eleanor Guthree, 
aged One Hundred and Nineteen. She 
retained her faculties te the last, and was 
able to read without spectacles, till with. 
‘ina few daye of her death. 


In London, Mr. Darley, Jorvaely well 
“known-as a vocal performer, at Covent. 
Garden Tieatre, and Vauxhall Garden. 





On Sunday evening, the 20th inst. by 
the rev. Bishop Moore, Mr. William 
Longhurst, of the Island of Guernsey, to 
the amiable Mise Catherine. M Killip, 
daughter of Capt. Fohn M'Killip, of 
Shelourne, Nova Scotia. On kie passage: from Mavinan,. Mr, 
William Andrews, son of the rev. Dr. 
Sohn Andrews, of Philadeiphia, in the 
24th year of his age. 


At Providence, R. I Abraham Moore, 
Esq.of Groton. to Mrs. Mary Woodham, 
late of the Boston Theatre. 
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At Philadelphia, Mr. Wilham M. 


DIFD, e | Biddle: 


esc 


On Tucsday morning, of a lingering 
illness, Mrs. Sarah Kerr. 


~~. 


At Stamford, England, June the 28th, , 


Pe. RE nce 


' 
; 








On Friday, the 25th of August, Mre. 
Sfane Spencer, aged 84 years. 


At Brattleborough, Vermont, Santuel 
Stearns, Eey. L. LD. the most celebra- 
ted Astronomer, in the United States. In 
the course of a long life devoted to litera- 
ture and science, particularly the sublime 
studies of Astronomy, Dr S. found every 
day new motives to admire the wisdom, 
and adore the power, of the Immortal and 
Omnipotent Architect of the Universe. He 
was c’early of opinion with Dr. Young, that 

An undevout Astronomer is ‘Mad. 


In South Carolina, Capt Thomas Liv- 
ingston, aged 50, an old revolutionary of- 
Sicer. He entered the army at the age of 16. 


At Bath, Mass: Mr. Peter Niles, of 
Haverhill scdadiegas ssciiiilioed what he 
deemed a disappointment in love. he de- 
termine? to commit suicide, and accord: 
ing!y arranged his business, made his 
will, composed a view of his. religious 
princip'es, accompanied with addresses to 
his relatives, left orders concerning his 
funeral, ard with’ great deliberation, res 
fired in the afteracan to the edge of tht™ 


place of its final deposit. 








very suddenly, Mr. Danie Lan- 
BERT, the Mammoth Man of the age 
—weighing 739 pounds—151 heavier 
than the famous Bright. His coffin 
was 6 feet 4 inches long, 4 feet 4 
inches wide, 2 feet 4 inches deep. He 
measured $ yards 4 inches round the 
belly, and l'yard 1‘ inch reund the leg. 
His clothes- cost him about 20. pounds: 
sterling: asuit. Mr. LamBert’s cor- 
pu leucy had-constantly increased, until 
the clogged machinery of life stood still. 
He was in his 40th year. He had apart. 
ments on the ground floor, for he had 
long been incapable of ascending stairs. 
His coffin was placed on two asie-trees 
and four wheels, and the window and a 
part of the wall ofthe room was taken _ 
down to allow of its passage —The earth — 
was cut away sloping towards his grave 
for a considerable distance, and the cof- 
fin was moved on wheels to the vay 
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f Our City Inspector reports the 
death of 66 persons, during” the 
' week, ending on Saturday last. * 
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For the Lad’s Misccliany. 


j 
<— } 
ON PARTING 
WITH A DEAR FRIEND. 


NO longer now, my dear, my much-- 
lov'd friend, 
Shall we in childhood's playful hours 
allay 
Those studies, which *twas hardship to 
attend, 
‘And which to us prolong’d the tedi- 
ous day. 


Soft, artless hours of’ innocence and | 
peace’! | 
Var hearts scarce wounded with an 
anxious care, 
Thought not, that soon our fairest bliss | 
might cease, 
Nor knew. that earth was But a dang- 
*rous snare ? 





i 

How fair the prospect show'd to our 
weak sight; - 

Roundus we thought the réses thorn- 


less grew, | yi 


But, like the dadaling, meteor of a night, 
The nearer seen, more dark and jf 
rough the view ! 


How oft have: we, in: gardens, groves, || 
ard bowers, ’ 
Rambied till Sol has, thrown his last, 





i 


‘i 


in friendship’s sweet, t, delightful, -tendet™ 
hours, 


Unmindful of the fast dechning day ¢ 


Our hearts; our views, our souls, alike 
were form'd, 
Not govern'd by the friendship of a 
«lay ; 
But truest love, each tender’ bosom 
warm’d, ; 
And riper years have brigliten’d still’ 
the ray. 


How oft have we, in sympathetic love,. 


Wept o’er each other‘s woes, ‘and 
dropt the tear 
For those dear friends, we ecaet now 
reign above, 
Dear, muchi-lov’dé friends, we meet ad: 
longer here. 


iow lov'd, and to our souls most dear 
they. were, 
Yes, mine to you, and yours to me 
_were > 
And tho’ forever gone, yet shall we dare 
To shed one harsh or unsubmissiye 
tear ? 


; 


Oh, may our souls aspiring, tise so high 
To those inimortal sliores; that world 
above ! 
Low at the feet of sotereign grate to lie, 
ere kiss the rod that’s deeply dipt i in 
ve! 


And must we, must we part, my Susan 
dear ! 
Must we no more in friendship’s 
. council meet ? 
‘Even now, affection drops the / sia 
tear, 
At losing one with tendernessireplete !. 


‘Biit what; my dear, can e” “er our hearts 
: divide ? 
The: gay sictropaiis shall strive in 


vain, 
' Tho’ distant, are our hearts so close al- 
lied, 
That we must share each oiher’s jo¥ 





ray, 





and pain ! 

















v4 
W ith what brendpor ting aca have | 
we dwelt 
On friendship pure, immortal, and 
sublime ! | 
The rapturous theme, our hearts with 
ardor felt, 
And rais’d our souls above the things 
of time ! 


Tho’ separated far, yet still my dear, 

My heart will anxious for my Susan } 
feel ; 

Will beat with joy, your happiness to 
hear, 

Or mourn the sorrow which I cannot 


heal. 


Altho’ this world is short-liv'd, chang- 
ing, vain, 
May Heaven our ardent wish in mgg- 
cy meet, 
Grant we may view the pleasant hours 
again, 
Of friendly love, and social converse 
sweet. | 


Soon, soon will death dissolve the dear- 
est ties | 
That bind us to this fascinating 
earth ; 
Oh, may we then to heaven's pure 
throne arise, 
And claim the honors of celestial 
birth ! 


If friendship for our God, supreme shall 
reign, 
In these polluted, sinful hearts of 
ours, 
We then shall meet, nor fear to part 
again 
But join the praise of heayen's eter. 
nal powers ! 


And those dear saints, who’ve led the 
painful road, 
We there shall meet, in robts of glo- 
rious light, : ] 
Tho’ wanderers once, they've now fe- 
tyrn’d to God, ' 
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And we, like them, shall view: with 
strengthen’d sight! , 
EVELINA. 


a0 oh ee, 
‘PARODY. 


**I po remember well a Midshipman, 

In cockpit’s gloom he mess‘d, whom 
late I tiew’d 

Inskreen'd in birth made up of dirty 
hammocks, 

Cobbling a coat. 
looks ; ; 

Promotion long deferred had sour’d his 
phiz.— 

An empty bottle, ona greasy table, 
stood before him, ; 

Wherein was stuck a candle end, 

Which glimmer'd round a solitary ray. | 

The pending shelf was garnish’d out 
with junk, 

State biscuit, and some fragments of a 
pipe ; 


Desponding were his 


| 
| 
Bowditch, Ephemeris, with t 
Scatter’d day's works, and taylor‘s bil 
unpaid, é | 
Mace up the scene.— ; | 
Noting this misery to myself, I said, | 
And if the Commodore had a spare ‘ 

command, . 
And wish‘d to make a son of Neptune ] 
happy; ™ 
He here might find an object worthy of Y 
it. | JUVENUS. | .H 
ED 2! ee —— 4 
EPIGRAM. ha 
ON A LADY WHO SQUINTED. ho 

IF ancient poets Argus prize, 

Who boasted ofan hundred eyes ; | 
Sure greater praise to her is due, for 
Who looks an hundred ways with twee the 
Segestestsssesseeece wo 
hol 
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